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NDREW FIELDS was left in the story last
great danger from the Chimers,
s approaching him rapidly. The
animal near enough before the boy ram away
for him to clea rly see it and note all of its ])‘)CUIX{U’\
ties very plainly. He saw that it was of enormous
size, being larger than an elephant, but of a most
remarkable shape, which altered every moment as
it came on. At one instant it appeared very iarge,
but in an instant it «']mn,.'mi like a cloud of .Sm()kc
both in size and shape, so that it was impossible to
say what it really resembled. .
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aged t s uely head well into the entrance.
The Gre re so terrified that they, and the

Siren also, erept into the remotest part of the eave,
but Andrew, seeing that the Chimera could get no
farther, stood and closely chserved it as it \\'rﬂ}n"d
and twisted, making a horrible noise all the time
and foaming at the mouth { } ;

Soon man named O« Themistocles
came to Irew and whispered to him that they
had found another opening, and said that they were
he Chimera became small again
a very wise sug-
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and got in after them. This v
gestion, and Andrew followed him, gomg out an-
other exit far on the side of the mountain.
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did not come out after them. The light-
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They went along through the wonderful forest
ards, when suddenly the blue sea sparkled
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through the trees and Andrew then became con-
vineed fallen upon an island, as he sus-
stretched along for miles, but
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lv interested by all he saw. In his time a vessel with
one sail w r. and most boats were
propelled by oars, several rows of them, sometimes
one ahove other. but this vessel, he sav onee
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“Well, T should think so!” eried Andrew, and
then he told the man all about the wonderful quali-
ties of this explosive. Jason was much amazed

and said: “That may have been the very stuff that
Jupiter used to make his thunder with. I should
];kv to see i
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work.

show you how it explodes,” said An-
drew, “unless it’s too old or damp. But we must try
it some distance from the ship.” He gathered g
handful of gunpowder, and they walked along the
beach until he found a tree with a small hole in its
trunk. Into this he poured the powder, eramming a
handful of dry grass on top of it as a wad; then
while Jason stepped baek secording to his diree-
tions for a foew paces, he lighted the grass. It was
lat a few seconds before the powder exploded with
o bang that frightened the Greek so that he started
to ran away, but stopped when he saw that Andrew
was laughing at him.

The noise was so loud that ‘t was heard by the
Siren and the rest, and they all came running to see
what had caused it. Grest was the astonishment
vhen Jason told them that Andrew had given such
perfect imitation of Jove’s thunder, and they
sinred at the torn tree trunk, blasted as if by light-
ning, with some fear. Andrew told them l;ow the
moderns make cannon and showed them thosa upon
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He Finds an Old Wreck, and
with GunpowderTaken from
it Destroys the Chimera,and
Leaves the Strange Place

THE CHIMERA APPROACHES THE OLD VASE

2s big as boys now
have for the Fourth of July. but they seemed very
awful to his listeners, and when Andrew -loaded
one and fired it, after much trouble and dslay, it
was all they could do to keep from running away
at once.

Then he hunted up an old cannon-ball not as
big as a lemon and he fired that out over th. calm
water, and as they saw the little ball go skipping
along over the sea they realized what a wonderful
thing this black powder is.

“Ha!” exclaimed Themistocles. “A man in the
heaviest armor would stand no show at all against
such a projectile!”

the ship, old brass guns about

“No,” said Andrew. “That’s why they stopped
wearing armor, for even a boy could send a bullet

through the thickest breastplate.”

“Perhaps,” said Jason, “it was by these. things
that all the gods were destroyed. Although the gods
could have made even bigger cannon than these, I
suppose.

“We have them so large that a man can erawl
into them easily,” said Andrew, “and they are being
made larger every day. We can shoot ten miles
with them!” Andrew stated this fact as proudly as
he would have done had he made the big guns him-
self.

“Shoot
llkz‘, it”
No! no!” eried the Siren.
I feel as if I should fly when I think of it. I saw
that ship drifting shoreward many years ago and
had I dreamed of such a terrible cargo 1 should
have asked the merman, who then dwealt near these
_\ilnrl‘ri. to tow her off before she touched I;—lll(l. [ do
not like to think of such mysterious dangers right
under my nose.”

“l am very glad she did come ¢
drew, “for now we have a means
Chimera without the least danger
wi )
was

it off again,” said Themistocles. “I
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5,” said the Siren. “I have had
1o peace sinece it ne here!”

“When I saw it I was surprised,” said- Themis-
tocles, “for I have seen paintings upon the walls of
the great palace of Minos, in Crete, and it was
there represented to be like a lion with a goat's
head sticking up in the middle of its back and a
snake for a tail.”

“I assure you I did not stop to examine it,” said
dason. “I was in too much of a hurry, let me tell
you!”

“I took a good look at it before it got away”
said Andrew, “and it doesn’t look like a lion at
all. In fact, it was much more like a thingumbob,”

“I do not remember having seen a thingumbob,”
said the Siren, “but I do know that the Chimera
changes its shape so often and so suddenly that it
might resemble anything in the world. It’s about
the only thing Hercules was afraid of, and I am
not surprised at all.”

“I suppose it's still waiting outside the cavern,”
said Andrew. “We might sneak around and see
whether it is there yet.”

“Not 1!” exclaimed the Siren. “I am satisfied
to leave it undisturbed. What Hercules feared is
not for us to meddle with.”

“Was there really such a man as Hercules?”
asked Andrew.

“Indeed there was,” replied the Siren. “He was
a great King in far-off Tberia, and T well remember

“I am quite deaf.-

seeing him in his rather poorly-fitting lion skin suit
at the Olympic Games. I suppose you kuow what
the Olympic Games were?”

Andrew did not wish to appear ignorant, so he
promptly answered: “Oh, 4 hop-seoteh, prisoner’s
base and mumblepeg, 1 suppose.”

“I never heard of any of these,” said the Siren.

“Neither did I, and I've attended the games for
yvura." t{’.l'lui Themistoeles.

“Wrestling, throwing the discus, racing and
jumping werg the specialties there,” said Jason.,
“I took a prize mysclf in the time of Selon. They
tried to get it away from me on the charge that I
was a professional, but it did not work.”

Just then the Siren shricked and darted away.

Andrew looked around and saw the dreaded
Chimera moving along the ridge of rocks beyond
the fringe of forest that skirted the shore,

The Greeks all sprang up and fled along the
sand, although the animal had not seen any of
them, as it was looking the other way. He could see
it plainly, and i* certainly did not loock anything
like a lion with a goat’s head on its back. He
thought that the ancient artists could not reallv
have seen the Chimera,but just painted it frcm their
imagination. However, he didn’t spend much time
studying it, but quickly followed the Siren and in
a few minutes all were safe in another grotto in
the eliff. :

This eavern was, like the others, narrow at the
entrance, but widened into a zreat vault, all frosted
with gleaming silver fretted and groined like a vast
cathedral roof, a fairy cavern into whose depths
the sunlight penetrated in a glow that turned the
pools of water on the floor into liquid gold. The
Chimera could not follow them here it was vertain,
and the Greeks all became perfeetly unconcerned
ax soon as they were in safety, but Andrew grew
very angry as he thought of the animal chasing
them perpetually, and wished to get to work and
settle upon some method of destroying their tor-
mentor.

“What does it eat?” he asked the Siren.

WILLING TO SACRIFICE HIMSELF

“It feeds mosily upon the whistling rabbits and
the singing turtles,” she replied, “as it can capture
them very easily by lying concealed in the grass
until they approach, but it prefers to eat men.”

“If you can fill a man with that gunpowder,”
said Themistocles, “and then explode him as the
Chimera starts eating him, I think you might casily
accomplish your purpose.”

“Ah, but where shall we get the man¢” asked
Andrew. ]

“One of us will serve,” replied Jason. “A Greek
fears not to die for his country.,”

“But this isn't your country,” replied Andrew.
“I don’t like the idea of wasting a man, especially
an ancient Greck one, for they are now very, very
scarce indeed. I think another way can he found.”

“The Chimera is very fond of heney,” said a
man who wore a sheepskin garment. “I have heard
that upon the mountains of Hymettus it steals the
hives from under the very nose of the guardians
who proteet the honey for the gods.”
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FINDING THE WRECK

“Well, there is plenty of honey here on my
island,” said the Siren, “if anybody wants to gather
it.”

“Then 1 think I see a way to destroy the crea-
ture,” said Andrew. “If you will all gather honey I
I'll go to the old ship end get
a supply of gjumpowder as soon as the coast is clear,
and I don’t think it will take long to dispose of the
Chimera.”

“In Attica in former iimes,” said a man
named Agitatus, “there lived a planter who de-
stroyed a monster called the Gastricus. This am-
mal was a great coward, and fled at the appearance
of a woman. Agitatus cleverly painted a
great hole upon the side of a cliff of rock, and,
when he saw the Gastricus in that locality, ran
after it with a great shout. The animal in its fright
rushed to the pictured hole, thiuking, of course,
that it was a cave in the rock, and it hurled itself
against the stone so hard that it dashed its brains
out.”

“Unfortunately we can’t adept that method
with the Chimera,” said the Siren, “as it never
dashes hard enough at anything.”

“And besides we have no artist and no paint,”
said Jason. “I guess we will try the honey, in-
stead.”

It would have been nnwise to have left the grotto
after seeing the monster in the neighbor-
hood, and Andrew amused himself by exploring the
cavern. In a remote cranny, very dimly lighted, he
number of vases of beautiful form,
very large and w1l but one empty. This one was

top with a waxen substance, and
while hig was curiously examining it Jason came to
him. He expressed great surprise when he saw the
vase,
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and said:

“That is an amphora containing wine, and wine
from Lesbos, I am sure! The very finest in the
world! Let us take it to our comrades and tley will
help us to empty it!”

They earried the huge amphora, all covered with
the mold of ages, into the ligl!!. and there was a
shout of joy raised when the other Greeks suw it,
but, alas, when it was opened the wine was found to
have turned to vinegar! Great was the disappoint-
ment of the ‘company, for all of *hem knew that
Lesbian wine is the very finest in all the world
and worth, perhaps, a thousand dollars a bottle.
However, there was no use in bewailing their loss,
and pretty soon all of them had forgotten all about
it except Andrew, who, in examining the great
amphora, had conceived a plan of destroying the
dreaded Chimera.

All that he now needed was some honey for bait
and the deed was done. He said nothing, bui ait-
ed with the others while a young man was sen. out
to spy upon the animal. IHe soon returned, saying
that the ereature had vanished and the const was
clear. Then all went forth, for by this time they
were all nearly famished. After a hearty meal of
fruit, that grew in such profusion overywhere, all
sorts, as I have fold you, upon a single tree, thev
again stretehed themselves in a shady spot to relate
tales of the past.

Wondrous things Andrew heard told, astonish-
ing stories, which he could perceive these men
themselves helieved to be true, but which were far
more incredible than any fairy tale he had ever
heard. Yarns about Gorgons that turned men to
stone, Minotaurs that até girls and boys, Dragons
that breathed fire, as théy said, too, that the Chi-

mera did at times, serpents that nursed ckildren,
Hydras with nine heads, Stags with horus of gold
and hoofs of brass, birds with irou talons, man-
eating horses of Geryon, who had three bodies and
six arms, Cerberus, the dog who guarded the in-
fernal realms, Pandora’s box and a hundred other
marvels, many of which he had before vead of in
Mythology but which seemed quite new
lated by men of guch an ancient
péculiar thing nbout all these stories was the fact
that they were said by the narrators to have hap-
pened as long before their time
before ours.

Jason told Andrew that every
eredible stories was founded upon 1
lad was loth to believe. Ile did think, however, that
it was quite true, as Jason stated,
Greek gods were only men whose deeds had caused
them to be revered and finally w wshiped. On
other hund, lhx‘_\ were even more inler )
he had to tell them abont America
happened in the world sinee
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them under her spell. He was surprised to learn
that they knew the world to be rou id that
went around the _an and that the listinct

notions about a land across th
he said that he wished he could t
with him they heartily echoed the wish.

Anaxus, one of the aldest of the warriors, who
bad been listering thoughtfully for a long time,
suddenly spoke and said:

“I am a ship builder from Gades,”
I think that we might make that wre
serviceable' once more without
we couid sail to this new world.

All the Greeks sprang up eagerly, for most of
them being sailors as well as warriors or shepherds,
knew much about ships and they hurried to exemine
the wreck. Anaxus soon decided tl the dry eli-
mate had marvelously preserved her, and he
charge of the work of making lLer seaworthy once
more.

First, however, Andrew sccured enough honey
for his purpose, snd with Jason went to a valley
where the Chimera’s footprints rhowed everywhere,
and there they placed the amphora, filled with gun-
powder, the outside of the
smeared thickly with honey, the fragrance of which
soon filled the air, and then laid u £
gunpowder along the rocky ground for m;
after which l]!«‘}' hid in a tiny cave am
and waited.

Night came without the appearance of the Chi-
mera, but they slept in the ecave and
night they were awakened by a sound whieh thev
thought was eaused by the creature,
nothing.
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report. An immense cloud of e ascended into
the air, but above it and in it they could see pieces
of the Chimera sailing aloft. Ther a shower of

fragments camc down around them;
the entire head of
drifted away and ther
of the Grecks stari:
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which they all danced in gr
to work repairing the wreck.

It took them a month to get the ship in proper

condition, and then two months more to weave sails

the animal,

on the hilltop 1

at them in

destroyed.
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of grasses, the only thing they could use for the
purpose, and when they had loaded her with
supply of the wonderful fruits of the island they
all went aboard and sailed away.

The voyage was uneventful, the sea being calm
and the winds always favorable, but morning
when all had gathered at the In st-table the
Siren was found to be missing! The whole shin
was searched for her, but she could not ‘be found.
Many ‘and various were the surmises advanced to
account for her disappearance, but nothing really
aecounted for it and to this day nebody can explain
it. Some think that she was carried away by some
marine creature, others think that the Sirens’ wings
that are shown in ancient pictures suddenly sprout-
ed and she promptly flew back to her magic island.
Some also think that she could not exist beyond s
certain distanee from this island and was compelled
to return.

At any rate, she was never seen again by any
sailors, nor in fact has this wondrous island ever
been discovered since. Andrew was immensely dis-
appointed at losing her, as che was the most pre-
cious of all the ecargo, of course. The Greeks, who
were always afraid that she would change them into
other shapes, were rather glad when she was re-
poried as missing, but Andrew grieved for several
days.

When the ship fina"y reached Ameriea all the
QGreeks were surrounded by an immense crowd of
people, and all the cireus mansgers and the pro-
prietors of dime musenms weére anxious o engage
them at once, but Andrew, having found lots of gold
on the old ship. refused to allow them to be put on
exhibition. Instead, hc took them all over the
United States showing them the wonders of the
country unti! they were dnzed.

Then they went back to Greece, where they are
still living and exploring, ns well as explaining, the
ancient ruins of that country to visitors, Andrew,
now a wealthy man, still lives with his mother and
gisters, and’ in the front garden you may see the
great shoe filled with flowers brought from the Si-
ren’s Island, while in the front parlor hangs the
Chimera’s awful head. If you go there he will tell
you the story just as he told it to me, and perhaps

more that I have fo .
30 W MeDOUGALL

t

a gre

one




